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In Gents’ Furnishings,

HarTs aAnp Cars, BTC,

We have everything of the
latest style and at very reason-
able prices,

WEISS,

Bon Ton Hatter and Furnisher,

No. 5 Salem avenue.
gopt23-tm

-DAMAGED-

We have some

SEASONABLE CLOTHING

SLIGHTLY damaged by
water, such as

FALL SUITS

and
OVERCOATS.

Look to your interest as we

are selling them at prices that

will make your eyes water.

NEALS & BURKE.

First National Bank Building.

Cornor flenry St. and Salom Ave.

P. S.—These goods. were
too heavy to offer during the

hot weather.
41 6m

ROANOKE
STEAM DYE WORKS.
All kinds of ladies’ and
gents’ clothing cleaned and
dyed.

Bee—=Gloss removed from
gentlemen's clothes by the
Devon process.  'Phone 229,

104 Campbhell Street.

Jas. ~OrL
BPROPRIETOR. janl4 t1

W. H. MACKAY & CO.,

ELECTRICAL ENGINEERS
AND

CONTRACTORS.

FLANTS INSPECTED.

Estimate
furnished.

Building
equipped
with elec

f ! tric  light

4 {and bells,

§ We ar;
e a1t horize
ST i agents for

EDISON'S SUPPLIES,

P. O. X 251, ROANOKE, VA
oom 3, Magonic Temple.
iani12-1yr

Adams Bros. & Paynes,

! —-IJEAI':EI‘!S IN— L
Building Materials of Al Kinds.
LUMHE&'\'{'JIIEIL{LQI[INGLES.

SLATE, CEMENT.

A specialty made of Paying, Ornamental
and Building

BRIEG Ta

SEWER PIPE AND FIRE CLAY PIPE.

Brick works at Roanoke, Lynohburg
and Chilhowio, Va.

Roanoke office: Room No. 405 Terry
Building. 3111y

Wy e A
M ¥

floanoke Artificial Stone Works

(fuaranteo all thelr pavements for five
yoars or longer. Sce pavoments that
passed through winter in front of Be}l
Printing Co.'s offlce, front of Cntog‘nl (]
grocery and elsewhore. Also dealers
in curb stono, amo;. platforms, dimen-
ne, &c. Address,
slon SLOne: A ILT.IAM McCARTY,

janis-1y Roanoke, Va

" THE TEMPLE AT A&£GINA.

Here would the beauty loving Greek begulle
The thuughta of death that froze bim. Still
and lono

The secrod summit, whero throngh years long

Kono,
Numed, with Art's supremo vietorlons smile,
His hnunted Leart yon solltary phle;
Where, hymnod by chnuts from white sailed
walloys bluwn
O'er thoso blue waves' melodious monotono,
Pallns Athono crowned Bginn's isle,

[Menco would 1 seok, when swoeotly dica tho day,
With yuarning oyes her yot . more glorious
shrlne,
Beyond the billowy mountains’ barricr RBFLY,
TIL my ohnrmed spirit feel hor flash divine
Bo slinll Alliono ronssert her sway,
Bo shiall or perfect lovoliness e mioe,
=0, A. Kelly In Bluckwodd's Magnzlne,

MY ODD EXPERIENCE.

I nm a commercinl traveler, and when
trivvoling long distunces time hangs very
heavily on my hands for want of somoe.
thing to do. A few duye ngo, while teny-
eling from Newenstlo to White Huses,
wils perusing my favorite paper when iy
oyus foll on the fullowing: “To Autliors—
Ono gulnen a columo is paid for orlzinal
contributions."

I haed seen this notles every weel, dating
from the first fuw weeks this noted jour-
nal of “fuet, fun and Gotion” entered on
its romarkable enrcor, but now it suggest-
ed to o an dden. Why not, when teavel-
fnyg, dovote my time to contributing to this
papor?

No sooner thought of than out enmo my
notebook, nod I teaveled some miles furtlier
in doep thought, enidenvoring to flud o sul-
Jeet on which to iso iy story, At Jongth
Ienmao to the conglusion that I hod got
columun or two of Intervating mutter, so [
commenend writing.  After hoving half
filled my notehook and enncluded the last
ehapter of the tale I closed wmy book just
as tho truln begin Lo come to a standstill,
and T heard thoe porters' vaoices erying out
“Whitohaven,”

This being my destination for the pres
ent, I emerged from thoe copt artment, put
my luggage (bwo samplo bogs) io the left
Ingezage oflice nnd went off In search of
diggings, I had not proceeded fonr when 1
nobiced a eard in a window on Whilch was
printed “Apartients.” 1 made inquiries
abont the rooms, and was shown over themn
l?' tho landlady, The llnricu being favor-
able and her rooms comfortable, [ ongaged
thom for a fortnight. Sho seemed to look
on mo with suspleion, so 1 trled o suro
lier of my Integrity and respectubility by
romarking thoat I wons o commareiz] travel-
er,  Slostlll seemed very dubious, and re
mnrked apologetically:

“You baven't much lnggage, sir”

“What lttlo Iearry Ilinve left at the
station; and now, {f you please, I will take
Kome Len, Mra, Bmith,” I replicd,

While sho was prepieing this meal I took
out my haok, and began Lo go over my liu
erary effort, when tho lnodluly enterad to
kpread the talile

“Hy tho bye, sir, may I moke bold to ask
your namaot”

"OL" I replied half jokingly, nssuming
tne nnmo 1 had given to a churacler fn my
story; “Edwards {8 my nnme" I littlo
thought how much trouble I should puss
through as the result of an assnmed cog-
nomuoen,

Having Mnished proparing tea, she with-
drew and oneo more I was alone, Presently
1 wont for n stroll round the town and then
on to tho pier. There 1 saw & LI an-
nouneing that the steamer Lady Flind ran
twico weekly to Dolfnst, I hoad often
thought Ishould like to seo Bulfast, so,
not bwing overburdened with business, I
determined to go with the steamer on the
Thursdny.

In the meantime I did my business
during the day and spent my evenings lu
writing ont my tale on severnl sbeots of
note paper preparatory to forwarding It to
the editor,

Thursday, the day fixed for wmy trip to
tho Emorald Isle, arrived. I got through
my business in good time, and sk tho boat
did not leave untll 8 p. m, I thought I
would have a game of billiards at the
stution hotel, so thither T made my way.
While watching a gamo I remomberad thint
I had pot told my landlady of my inten-
tions, and looking nt my wateh I found I
had  tou mminutes in which to go to my
rooms, gnther my papers and {inform Mrs
Smith of my axenrsion. [ rushed to my
rooms, and while I hastily gatbored my
senttered shoets of the manuseript ex-
plained to Mra, Smith:

“Golug to Dolfast—must run—back on
Monday. Gowd day!"

When I arrived at the pier the vessol wis
nlresdy 1o motion, but I got on boand, nml
soon tho town of Whitohnaven grow less
aud less distinet until it graduanlly disap-
penred from sight.

Having settled down in the saloon, I lu-
gan to wonder whatever my Inndlady
would think, for T had not paid her a
farcthing In my hurry and excitement, but
I haul promiscd myself I wonld mnake it all
right on my return.

We landed at Delfast at 7 o'clock on
Friday morning. I took & room ab a tem-
perance hotel and prepared mysel? for a
look around the eity. I had returned to
my roomws Lo ten in the evening when a
knock enme at the door,

The waiter informed me that two gen-
tiemuen wisheld to see me, so Ttold him to
show them in.  Presently two tall gentle
men enterdd,  Notb reeognizing them, how-
ever, I oo them be seated, when one of
them remarked;

“I think you're Mr, Edwards?"

I was puzzled for a moment,

“Well, yes," I roplied, remembering my
tale; “Iam known by that name, but you
hnyve the idvantnge of me. To what, may
I nak, do I owe the honor of this visit "

In reply one of them handed me his card
on which was printed, “F. P. B—, de
teotive, Dellast eity police, Irelund,"

*Well, I fail to understand the nature of
your visit even now."

“Oh, yes, of course, we expected that;
but it Is no good beating around the bush,
My, Edwards, Twish to ask you a feow
guestions.”

“I'roceed, then,” I replied.

“Your nnmne {8 Edwards, you admit"

*Woll—or—that is & name I uzed on one
oceasion.”

*On Thursday evening you left White-
haven?”

"Yl@."

“Wera you, when in that town, lodging
at the house of a Mrs, Smith?”

“Certainly I was.”

“Then you are the man we want, and
before I state the offense with which you
are charged be careful what you say, as we
shall use it as ovidence against you."

More mystifled than ever, and boiling
over with rage and Indignation, I thun-
dered aut:

“Why the dickens don’t you come to the
point? Whae bluusdering tomfooling is
this* In seareh of me!l—you warn mel—
il nsol—ehnrge!—cevidence!™

“Now, Mr, Edwards,” he Interposed, *do |

not mauke o disturbance. I will read the
chirge, and then you can cowe with us

|
|
|

quietly, and vo one will bo any the wiser.”
Procecding, he said: “You nre chinrged on
your own coulession with murder; that is
tll 1 enn tell you at present. My duty is to
arrest you, so we will proceed at once to
the station.™

Invain 1 tried to persundo the officer
that. he hnd made a grent mistake, nod
that | koew nothimg of the mattor.  When
I bveime less excited I saw that the hest
Wiy wis Lo proceed in o eab to the station
il expluin matiers there, A cab wis
procured, and while riding I tried tothink,
[ pinched myself o sce if 1 were dreaming.
Whitt did it mean? Surely there wans n
glneleg ertetake, but I kuew not n soul in
ull beeland who conld vindieate my char-
neter, and 80 my  thouglits ran on nntil 1
wis bronght back o my senses by the of-
ficer, who suddenly said, “Here we are,”
und I was marched throngh o ball into the
oflice, where the clurize sheet wis flled in,
and 1 was locked in o ecll, remonstrmes
belng of no avail,

Having been in the eell some hours, [
bethought myself of iy story, so | pulled
tho sheets of paper out of my pocket. 'The
light was, however, too bad to enuble me
to rend by,  Determined to do something,
I communesd counting the sheets of paper,
sl found that, Inswad of there being
thirty sheots, there were only twenty-nine.
I connted agrin, and still there was one
missing, This was very annoying, inas-
mwuch as I bad fotended posting my “story”
on my arrival ut Belfust,

Theg next thing that puzzled me was my
innbility to discover from which part of
the tule the sbeet was missing, for, ns 1
snitl bofore, the cell was very dark.

I felt in nll my pockets, not onee, but |

about n dozon tinmes, but falled w discover
the lost sheet, nud 50 1 came to the con-
clusion that in my burry 1 had lefe it nt
my lodgings in Whitehaven, Sowoe time
passed by, aud then w wirder 1it the gas jo
the eoreldor il a strenm of light fonod
its way through the hole in the cell door.

I ones more took ont my papers awl enger- |

Iy road them through, but the most inter-
esting purt of the tile wis missing—the
confession of the villnin Fdwards,

“"What! Yes, I see it all now," | ex-
cltedly exclaimed.  “Warder!” [ shouted,

UNow, can't you make less noise thered"
answered thnt Tunetionary, thrusting Lis
fuee in at the bhole in fhe door,

“Please tell those two gentlemen who
arvested me that T wish to speak to themn
bamediately."

Priesently the two detectives arrived on
the seono sl entervd my cell.

*Going to confesst' usked one,

“Yes," I oreplied, “but ot o a erimo.
Will you tell me if the confession 1 mmle
wits on a sheet of papier like thagy”

One of them touk the sbeet, remarking
that they had not yot got the full partien-
Inrs, merely u wire,

Toe ‘ol man In an excess of emotion
gasped onew or twice and began to mop his
brow,

“That's what Ilon't kuow, young man,”
he went oo, “and 14 ke to live until you
have lived as long a8 T have to see §f you
ciilpd out, but Tdon't really Lelieve you
ever will,"

“IML try," ety remnrkd Gamaliel
and those who Liow Gunaliel
sublime contid
nohic Legi
lanche,

have :;
: ut he hins made n
s —JMemphils - Appeal- Ava-

UH L

it tho [len.
Mre. Suburb—I threw u stone ut a Lien
and hit iv ton,
Mr. Suburb—With the stone?
Mrs, Sulmrl—XNao, but my ring flew off
ud Bt it right squanre.—Noew York Weekly,

A Dog's Declsion.

In Hungary it appears that n heed work-
ing knife grinder canie to the police autlori-
ties of the town and reported that n ra-
pickor hnd stolen lis dog and still luul
him.

The mutter was looked into, and it was
found that the ragpicker bad in his posses.
sion a kplendid dog of the varicty known
as the Grent Dane, of whieh he could give
uo satisfiuctory necount,

I'he case was brought into sourt, and the
Judge deeided that the dos himselt should
settle thoe nutter,

The two claimunts were placed at cach
ind of o long table,  The dog was led iu by
it budlifT and held by astring at o point
Letween the judge aml the table and ex-
actly Lall wiy betwedn the two elainimts,

Tho judige then elapped Lis hands thiee
times, and the two men began to whistle
vigorously to the dog, At the same instant
tlie badliff loosed the animal,

T'he Grest Dane looked b the ragpicker,
then at the knife grindoer; then at one
bound he eleared the table, rushed down
an aisle of the court room and disappear!
through the doer, w the nustonlshment of
the court nmd the speotators,

The fact was that the dog belonged to
neither of tic contestants, but o n gentle

| man o whose house be went straight fron

the court reom. e luwd been stolen e

| eessively by both the knife grinder and the

I pussed o biul night in the cell, nnd woka |

varly noxt morning. About 9 o'clock I
wiis Informed that the English police had
arrived. The superiotendent of police from
Whitohaven thon enme to my cell, and [
explained to him that I had been writing
a tale, and ju gathering the looss prges of
paper together at my lodgings 1 had necl-
tlentally loft one sheet out. I then handed
the twenty-nine sheets to him and he went
#away. Presently he returned, laughing,
saying:

“You have hnd a narrow escape.  [How
CANO You to use A Your own nime that of
the man you enll Edwards in your story?"

I oxplained that my nnme wns rather a
long one, nod that I juss gave Mrs, Sniith
that nnme as 1 happened to be writing it nt
the time.  Jle then ook me into the afMos

awnd handed me the missing sheet, which |

rend as follows:

My vame s not Edwards. 1'he young man
bearing that namoe worked by mo in ' America
I quarreled with him, and in an angry mo-
mient I slow hilm and burled bim,  As hils
fnilier hind not ecen blm for ooy years, |
cano ta puss myself off as bis son, but 1 was
fullowed by the poliee, Now | aun golng away
agnin. Do ot svek me, for you will pever find
muo inlive ngaln, Joi MuLtaxs,

When 1 hod finished reading it I lnoghed
lowel and long, nud s did ndl the officers
and men, We had o high time of it that
night at wmy hotel, und next morning {, to-
geiher with the policemen from Bogland,
suiled for White When we nrrived
there the piers wers erowded with people,
evidently looking for some one on boaard,
A eab wns waiting for us, 5o 18 soon ns wa
lunded we entered it, amid such exclmna-
tions ng *That's him with the stk haton”
“Don't he look hiappy for & murderer:"
ele,

Arvived at the station, matters were ex-
plained nnd apologles offered, and we part-
ed the best of friends. Poor Mrs, Sweith
had asplendid tea rendy for me, and with
Lier npron in ber éye corner she said:

I thought you eouldn’ *n' done such n
thing."

The townsfolk soon heard through the
papers that the whole affuir wns n mis-
tulee, and they considured it n great joke,
but it taught me o lesson—never to lie,
even in kalf joking fashion,.— Yankve Blude,

A Noble Beginning,

“I am an old man," he said slowly, “and
I've lived a long time longer than maost
men who have lived us long ns I have, for
there’s mighty little In this world that 1
I oughtn’t to know that I don't know, but
there is one thing I don’t know, und I've
been trying to learn it for ity yenrs, more
or less,.” .

“What's that? interrupted Gamaliel,
who is but n beginner,

“Well, my won, it's this: I don’t know,
and I don't belleve I ever ghall, why it is
that when & man gets home at 3 o'clock in
the morning and be finds he haan't his
night key in his pocket he can ring the bell,
and thump the door, and throw psbbles up
ngalnst the windows, and disturb the
whole neighborhood, and keeps on deing it
for three-quarters of an hour or more be-
fore he wakes anybody in the house, but If
he gets there at the same time, and has his
night key in his, pocket, and slips it Into
the lock na still as a mouse, and turns it
without a creak, and shuts the doer ny
softly ns the dew falls, and ereeps up
stairs in Lis sock feet as stenlthily as a
ent, nid gets iuto his room as noiselessly
#s the sturs po to their rest, he not only
wakes up Lis wife, but next morning ev-

viybody in the house is asking him what |
e micans by coming in ut that hour of the

tighu, aad it Le niust come in, then why
doesn't. he makoe less racket aud not dis-
turb the whoele countrv.”

rugpiclker.— 1

A Glgautio Goddess of War,

In the Jupunese eapital there is o gigan-
tie dmize of o woman made of wood, iron
and plaster.  The time of its ercetion and
the namie of its designer are in dispute,
but it is known to have been dediented to
Haeblmnn, the god of war, In height it
mensires (Hty-tour fect, the head alone,
which is reached by o wimling staivway in
the fnterior of the figure, Leing enpable of
holding a company of twenty persons, The
goddess holds wsword in her vight hand
mud e huge painted wooden ball in the
left, Tuternnlly the statue is the finest
amatomical maodil in stenee, every bone,
ut and lzmpent being represented on n
gigantic seile in proportion to the height
and general size of the huge figure itself,
The large céyes are magnifying glasses,
through which n fine view of the surroumnd-
ing conutry may be had,—St. Lonis 1ie-
pubilie,

Shooting Sturs.

The shooting sturs are small bodies,
welghing at most 0 few poumls, and eon-
siuting mainly of ivon and earbon. They
traverse space in swirms aml also revolve
around the sun in long, elliptical courses,
like the comets,  When these little bodies
enter the virth's orbit they are defleeted
towanrd the carth, ad great numbers ere
seen in u sfugle night,—Public Opinion,

A Plensunt Change.

Mrs. “"irlurrlay—-.-\ron't you sleeping
mueh better then yon were? You look
s0 mueh fresher,

Mrs, Bingo—Yes, indeed. Now that
wo ure without 8 servant I am oecenpy-
ing my own room.—New York Heruld.

A Good Senson.
Delle—What o beautiful cluster pin
you wear!  Whero did yon get it?
Kittie—Ilad it made of the stones in
my senstde engngement rings.—Jewal-
ers' Weekly.

He Tallked Too Much,

“Wouldn't yon hike to try our hair re
storer, sah®

“Is yo' head n specimen recommen:i
tion:”

“No; that's the style this senson.”

“Well, I guess I'll be in the fashic
too,"-—Harper's Weelly.

The Btrongest Man.

Stranger—Don't talk to me about Abs!
Pooh! To lift 200 pounds is nothing at
all! Just look at these musclesl I'll
bet any money that I can stop a train
with my right hand!

Regular Customer—Thunder and turf!
Then you must be a professional ath-
lete!

Stranger—No, an
Tagliche Rundschau.

engine driverl—

A Matter of Wonder.

‘] gee by that sign,” enid the man in
the chair to the barber, *‘that yon hone
razors for private use."

“Yes, sir. ITave you some that want
honing?"

“No; but 1 was wondering why yon
didn’t hone the razors you use on your
customers."—Brooklyn Life.

Making an Appliention.
Houselkoeeper—No, no, no! 1 don't
want anythihg, 'I'hisis the tenth time
'y b to sy this this morning,
Tramp Peddler—Don't yon want ter
hire e to stay here an say it for yer,

manl?—Horper'

AY, OCTOBER 11, 1892.

What's In a Name?

“AMy name,” said the. distinguished
lecturer, Professor Nudell, to the for-
getful citizen who was about to intro-
dueo him, *is pronounced with the em-
phasis on the first syllable.”

“Exnctly,” said the citizen in s back
handed  whisper: “ladies and gentle-
men, I now have the honor of introduc-
ing the distinguished orator of the even-
ing, whose name must already be fa-
miliar to you, Professor Noodle, who
will now address yon.™

And the orator of the evening stood
before them dumb with rage.—Detroit
Free Press,

A Socinl Dopurture,

*Allow me, madame, to introduce my
frieud.”

*But, sir, I have never met youn,"

*Oh, that makes no difference, My

fricml will introduce me.”"—Flisgendo
Blatter,

TIn ITis Own Good Thmo.

Of course it was evening,

The man who leaned fondly over the
woman playing at the piano was no
longer young,

Neither was the woman.

“Plinkity, plink, plinkity, plink,”

The man tenderly turned a leaf and
sighed.

“Plink, plink, tumity, tum, tum.”

The woman played two notes which
were not in the score and sighed alsa,

“Hannah,"

SWhat"—

“Tmmity, tumity, tumity, tum, tum,”

“Is it, Robert?”

The man avdrtad his fice to hide his
agitation.

“Plink, plinkity, plink, plink.”

The woman Llushed arosy red,

“Hannnh, I've"

STumity, tumn, ti, tum,”

“Yes, Robert.”

The womnn was playing many notes
not to be scen upon the score. Her
hands trembled as they glided over the
keya.

“Plnkity, plink.”

“As [ was saying, Hounah, I've peen
coming to sea you a long time."

“Tumity, tam, tum."”

“You have indeed, Robert,”

“Plinlk, plink.”

The touch of the trembling hands was
becowming feeble,

“Most fifteen years, Hannah.”

“Plink.”

“Yes, Robert.”

“Don’t you think, Hannah"——

“PH"—

The hands dropped nerveless.

“It would be all right, Hannah, if
I—1"—

“Ye-ves, Robert,”

“Plinkity, plink, plink."

She struck the instrument as one in a
dream,

“If 1 ehould kiss youn."

“Wow."

With a sudden resolution born of des-

poration he pressed his lips to hers for a

single ecstatic instant and then ran wild-
ly into the open air to recover.—Detroit
Tribune,

Which Sounded the Dest?

“Iam afraid you think Iam getting
upin years,” said Miss May True play-
fully to Cholly as they sat looking at
the flickering loge iu the grate.

“Not at all," said Cholly gallantly.
“You're not so old as you look, I mean,”
he ndded, correcting himself, “‘yon look
a great deal younger than you are."—
Boston Globe.

Bha Wiy Surprisml.

“He propoged to you last night?"

“Ha did while we were ont walking.”

“Well, I'll never believe o bit of gos-
sip that I hear again in this town.”

S\Why not?”

“Why, they said he wounld bo very
careful in making achoice and an awful
hard man to please."—Capo Cod Item.

The Great Obstnele.

Perdita—Well, Juck and 1 nre te bo
married at Tast, and we are so happy,

Penclope—Did you mud Jack have
much trouble getting your father's con-
sent?

Pervditn—No, Imt papa and I hind an
awlnl lot of trouble getting Jack's con-
gent.—Truth,

After the Third Dy,

She—Just think, girls, I came over in
the stesmer with three live lords, and
they were all single.

The Girls (in chorng)—O0h, how lavely!
And wasn't one of them even eneaged?

She—Not until the third day out.—
New York Herald,

Can o Fellow Take Too Many?
“Just one kiss before we part.
will not refuse we,”
“Just one?”
“Yf,‘ﬂ‘"
““Very well, but don't take too many.”
~New York Press.

You

Valurble.

“Ah! If 1 were only that ring on
your finger!” sighed young Mr. Smig-
gina,

*“Yes," replied the fair girl. “If you
were you'd be worth $500."—Washing-
ton Star.

On the Fenco,
Watts—Are you an optimist or a pes-
simist?
Potts—Dunno. I haven't heard from
the riaces yet.—Indianapolis Journal,

A Vacatlon In Town.
Attalie—Did Chollie Bolirman enjoy
Lis vacaton at the seaside?
Amelie—1 don't know, but his friends
& town did.—New York Herald,

u-—u‘,

Of the Principal Business

Houses of Roanoke.

The following is published dally fow
tho benefit of strangers and the publie
gonerally. It includes all trades and
profosaions and cannot fail to prove of
Interest to all who !ntend transscting
business in Roanoko:

ARCHITECTS,

NULAND & DE SAUSSURE, Architocts, Ms-
#onle Temple,

Wi. L. REID, Masonte Temple.

WILSON & HUOGINS, secoud floor, Commer-
cial Bank Bullding,

ATTORNEYS AT-LAW.
CHARLES A. MolLUGH, Room 84 Terry B'ldtag.

BOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, ETO,
L BACDIRACEH, 54 Salom ave.

BUILDEES AND CONTRACTORS,
P J. AMWEG, Terry Bullding,
FEANK H. MAY, 106 Jefferson st., I, O, Box 9.

BUSINFSS QOLLEQRE,

NAT. BUS. COLLEGE, 3rd ave. & Henry st
CANDY, MAN'FIL, FANCY CAKE BAEER
& 101 CREAM FURNISHER,

CATOGNLS, 60 Salem ave,
CLOTHIER, TAILOR AND HATTER.

JUB. COHN (5. M., Daweon, Manager), ¢4 Balom
ave,

CoAL, WUOOLD, LIME AND CEMENT,
NOTTINGHAM & HALLET (sawed stove and
kindling wood), 7 Commerce etreat.

COMDMISSION MERCHANTS.
B, F. ALLEN, 3 Commerce st. (wholesale dealer
in froit and produce), 'phone 190,
OOENICES, SLATE AND TIN ROOFING.
THE HOANOKE ROOFING AND METAL COR-
NICE COMPANY, Koom 703, Terry Boilding.
COURT STENOGRAPHER,
CHAS. E. GHAVES, office room 606 Terry Bidg.

DIAMONDS, WATCHES & JEWELEY,
D. L. SOLOMON, 108 Salem ave,

DRUGGISTS.

HALLER & BARNES, corner Jefferson & Nore

folk ave.; tel, 200,

FUNEEREAL DIRECTOR,

G. W, SISLEN, 407 Secondst. n. e. (cofns, cas

ket robes, &c.), Tel. 104,

FURNITUORE, CARPETS, ETQ,

COPYER & STONE, 10 Balem ave, s, e,

GRROCERS,
H.J, BEUELOPY, N1 Jeferson stree

T
F. Il. WALKER, Campbell at., 1 door east of Jef-
Terson.

HARDWARE, WHOLESALE AND RE-
TAIL,

BROWN & JOHNSTON,
Telephoue 45,
HAY, GRAIN, &c.

DANIEL & HOLLADAY, 14 Kirk, resr P. O.

IRON CONTRACTOR.
CUSHMASN 1HON CO., Torry cnl'ing,

LIQUOR DEALERS.

OFPPENIIEIM & CO.'S EXCIHANGE, cor Com
merce and Campbell strecte,

LUMBER, LATHS AND SHINGLES.
W.IL Crane & Co., office 10 Henry street,
Timues® bullding, P. O, box 184, Rv’

@
that goes into s building at mill prices, w%
cir ouad only,

11 Jefferson street,

MERCHANT TAILLORR,
LEWIS, Times Bullding,

FPAWNBHRORKYHA.
B, NYBURG, 20 Rallroad av-., s, .,

PHOTOGRA VN,

ROANOEE PHOTOGRAP'HIC STUDLO, No, 196
Salem avenue.
H. V. LINBBACK, successur to Eutsler, 38 Saless

Avenue.
PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, &0,

ROANOEE SBANITARY PLUMBING CO,, K.
10 South Jefferson Street.

PRACTIOCAL HORSESHOER,
M., HALEY (treats nll disenscs of horses' feetd,
Fourth ave,, between Jefferson and Henry sta.
REAL ESTATE,
BIMMONS & TINSLEY, tv Jefferson st.

RENTAL AGENTS.
M, H. O'MOILUNDHRO, 4 8, Jefferaon street.

BOAVENGER AND GARBAGE WORE
PRYOR WOODSON, 921 Fourth ave. n. w,

SBEWING MACHINES,
NEW HOME, J, A. CAMPBELL, Agent, 0%
Henry strest,
ETEAM LAUNDRIES,

DIXTE, Franklin and Sccond ata., tel, 187,
ROANOKE, 130 Kirk ave, 8. w., tel, 116,

STENOGRAPHERS & TYPEWRITEES,
0. M. HOGHETT, room 12 Masonle Tomple,

TRANSFER COMPANIES,

RUANOKE TRANSFER COMPANY, Package
Room, 8 Bonth Jefferson et.. tel, 110,

CITY MARKET.

CHOICE MEATS,

BREADY (keeps the hest),atall 6, Market House.
E. L. CATT, etall No. 4 (sansapge o speclalty).
J.W. HOGAN, Stall a,

THOMAYS NELSON, stall No, 9,

W. N BALE, stall No. 16.

CURED HADMNS, BEEF, LARD, Se,
E. J. KEMP (gpeclalty beef tongues), atall 14,

FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUOE.
B. E. ODELL BROS,, City Market,
DRESSED FOWLS, VEGETABLES, 8e,
8. J. AKERS, Clty Market.

J. W, SIMCOE, City Market.

PRODUCE, FISH AND OYSTERS,
HUDSON & DEAL, 19 Salom avenne D @
(wholesale and retall).

ROANOKE DRESSED BEEF 00,
N, RENSCH, Stall No, 8,

Al
$30,000

To Loan on approvel Real
Estate Security in
Roanoke,

For particulars call on or
address

Dupuy & Taliaferre,

No. 1x Campbell Street.
71y

CITY DIRECTORY.




